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staged effects. First we saw a glint of silk under the
shadow of the heavy canopies that veiled the door-
way leading to the drawing-room from which they
emerged. Out of the gloom they stepped into the
full glare of the lofty windows and, bathed in daz-
zling sunshine, mingled with their fellow-princes,
whose costumes harmonized with theirs in a pro-
digious counterpoint of clothe of gold. Figured
silks interwoven with floral patterns and arabesques
vied with priceless brocades embroidered silver
upon silver, gold on gold, and over all the splendid
fabrics slummered a haze of broken lights, spangles
of saffron-pink and orange-red so subtly graduated
that the eye failed to distinguish between pink and
yellow, orange- and rose-red. And on this kingly
raiment darkly glowed and brightly flashed the
noblest jewels of India. Round the stalwart necks,
under the pitch-black volutes of the beards, were
strings of diamonds large as pigeons' eggs, of
emeralds dark as night-waves. On their breasts
shone mosaics of diamonds, mirror-smooth and
large as miniature playing-cards ; and beside them
the most modern fantasies of Messrs. Cartier scintil-
lated at a myriad facets. Their turbans were laden
with precious stones and pearls, their hands and
wrists with rings and bracelets, their belt-buckles
and swords embossed with solitaires of exorbitant
dimensions.
Three necklaces, four rows of stones apiece,
covered Patiala's spacious chest with a veritable
breastplate of diamonds. These necklaces alone, so
one of the Maharaja's suite informed me, are in-
sured for over three million pounds. The famous
diamond once worn by the Empress Eugenie hung
amongst eight others of the same size and water
from a riviere hitched above his waist. The buckle